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Monday,  Aug.  2  - 

As  I  write  this  we  are  just  coming  upon  Lake  Geneva  -  on  the  Bernese 
Oberland.  Our  spirits  are  lower  than  they  have  been  at  any  time,  for  after  a 
delightful  bunday  in  Interlaken  at  Hotel  Victoria,  one  of  the  finest  in  Europe, 
we  left  our  ideal  party  and  our  most  perfect  of  all  leaders,  Mr.  Chipman,  and 
attached  ourselves  to  Dr.  Bertling  and  his  crew. 

At  present  we  are  frightfully  sad  for  we  tore  from  the  breakfast  room  without 
finishing  our  breakfast  in  order  to  be  ready  to  start  with  the  party.  We  were  told  we 
would  lunch  on  the  dining-car  at  one  fifteen.  Imagine  our  sensations  when  we  saw 
the  dining-car  being  swintched  off  at  1:30  and  we  had  not  as  yet  been  for  lunch. 

You  see  the  contrast  to  Mr.  Chipman's  caretaking  is  so  marked  that  we  feel  sorry 
our  purses  could  not  provide  a  Mr.  Chipman  for  all  Summer. 

It  is  now  quarter  to  three  and  our  stomach's  condition  will  not  permit 
our  heartily  enjoying  the  exeuberance  of  the  conductor's  bride  of  three  or  four 
weeks.  Fancy  taking  a  gang  through  Europe  on  one's  honeymoon  ! 

Monday  evening  -  we  are  perfectly  situated  on  Lake  Geneva.  The  terraces 
about  the  gardens,  the  bowers,  the  flowers,  the  walks,  the  Lake  Itself  and  mountains 
beyond  make  this  an  ideal  place  to  rest. 


